Soon his youthful breast snflam'd,

But'the bridal hour' had to be delayed, as they were both flowing
apart separated by a vast distance. Ganga, having seen Brahmaputra,
rushes to meet him :

Smit with the bright idea rush'd
And from her sacred mansion gush'd

She is in too great a hurry but the western hills obstruct her path
She applies, in despair, to her father to teach 'her waves to flow'. She
turns eastward and, -

She won through yielding marl her heav'n-directed way
With iengthen'd notes her eddies curl'd, and pour'd

a blaze of day.

She proceeds via Mathura to Prayaga :

Till blest Prayaga's point behold three mingling tides,
Where pilgrims on the far-sought bank drink nectar,

and it glides.

In her course she is joined by other rivers that accept her sovereignt
and become her tributaries :

A goddess comes, cried Gumti chaste,
And roll'd her flood with zealous haste:
Her follow'd Sona with pellucid wave
Dancing from her diamond cave,

She is thus joined by Gumti (Gomati), Sona, Gogra, Gandeci Co<
and Mahanadi, and becomes mighty. Then she goes to Casi or Varanas
a hallowed place:

Thy groves, where pious Valmiki sat and thought,
Where Vyasa pour'd strain sublime,
That laughs at all-consuming time,
And Brahmans rapt the lofty Veda sing.

Mention is here made of how the Moghul emperor, Aurangazi
tried to desecrate the Hindu temples and how he paid for the sin. Gan;
then proceeds to Pataliputa, or Patna and touches a particular pla<
called Muktigiri :

There from a fiery cave the bubbling crystal flows,

And Muctigir, delightful hill, with mirth and beauty glows.
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